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. filled with all sorts of elegant things. Gold police officer took Charlie by the arm. 
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For the Companion. 
CHARLIE’S DILEMMA. 


CONCLUDED. 

In our last paper we left Charlie upon his 
way to the watchmaker’s with his teacher’s 
watch. His curiosity had led him to take 
it from its case, 2nd he was examining the 
elegint flowers that were cut upon its back, 
when 

«“ Bow-wow-wow! Wow!. wow! wow!” 
and Leo jumped joyously upon his shoulder, 
Charlie’s heart beat furiously, his limbs 
trembled so he could scarcely stand,—but 
he pushed the dog off instantly, and clutched 
the cae tishtly with his other hand. Still, 
the affectionate creature was not to be set 
aside so easily ; he rejoiced in having gained 
his liberty, and wanted. his master to con- 
gratulate him, so kept up his barking and 
leaping. 

“ Be still, Leo!” he said, stamping upon 
the pavement. “Oh, what shall Ido? You 
mustn’t be out here, at large!” The dog 
still fondled over him, but more quietly, 
and whined in reply. 

These proceedings had been noticed from | 
the store, in front of which Leo had inter- 
rupted Charlie’s walk. A gentlemanly 
appearing person came to the door.— 
Seeing the watch in the still open case, he 
said, “ Walk in, walk in, my little man; I} 
can accommo ate you.” 

Charles stared in amazement. He knew 
not what to reply. I am quite liberal, 
and will make the payment easy. I shall 
be happy ‘o assist you—that looks like a 
nice wa:ch.”’ 











A NEAPOLITAN PEASANT GIRL KISSING A RELIC. 


As the boy closed the case he looked up| went towards the counter, behind which the] up to the exasperated creature as if to beat 


again, and his eyes fell on a sign fastencd man stood, still holding the watch. 


« Ab !/him. 


at the window. The man stepped from the this is something valuable,” he said, smiling! “Oh! don’t! don’t!” cried Charlie. — 
| 


door and extended his hand for the case— | and nodding his head. “ Let me see, let) 
Leo sprang at him with a low growl,andhe me see; yes, a real Geneva! I believe! 
retreated a few paces. | I’ve got the very next number,” holding it! 
“Idd _ not intend stopping here,” said | in one hand, while with the other he brought 
Charlie, “I am going to Mr. Drake's with | forward a large box, and took out several. 
Mr. Browning’s watch to be repaired.” | Will you please be quick, sir,” said 
« Ah! indeed; well, I should like to| Charles, “I must return to school as soon 
look at it; you'll not object to that, surely. | as possible.” 
I have a large collection, and wish to com-| “Q, certainly! wait a moment, this is) 
pare it with them. Come, just for a mo-|not the right set,” and he came again into| 
ment; I'll not detain you longer.” | the centre of the store, and reached over 
Charles hesitated. He thought it a sin- | the opposite counter. He took thence a 
gular request ; still, it did not seem any | long, narrow case, and opening it, glanced 
way improper, and he was about comply- | along the watches it held. At this instant 
ing when Leo growled, and gnashed his | Leo came bounding, panting, into the store, 
teeth furiously at the man. |and stood at Charlie’s side. The man, see- 
« What a savage creature that is! Off, | ing his lolling tongue, forgetting his watches, 
off, I say !” he exclaimed, shaking his fist at | retreated to the back part of the store, ery- 
the dog. | ing “Mad dog! mad dog!” and Charlie 
“ No, he is not generally savage. Idon’t| Morris, out of patience with waiting, took 
know why he should behave so now ; he is up what he supposed to be Mr. Browning's 
my dogiir.” | watch and left, the dog trotting behind him. 
“Then why don’t you make him obey | He ran as fast as he could to Mr. Drake’s, 
you, and not allow him to treat gentlemen in | in order to make up for lost time. Great 
this manner.” was his consternation to hear him say, as 
At this, Charles assumed an air of au-|he looked at the watch the boy handed him, 
thority, and bade him go home. Imme- | that it was not the one Mr. Browning prom- 
diately Leo turned around, and walked |ised to send. 
slowly and silently away; looking back| ‘“O dear! then I have made a mistake,” 
occasionally to see if his young master had | said the boy, darting off before he had op- 
relented, and would call him again. At) portunity to question him farther. He in- 
last he passed round the corner of the| tended going directly to that stranger’s 
street. Then the man said again that he |store, leave this and obtain the right one.— 
wished to look at the watch, and Charles | He saw a crowd of men and boys up the 
presuming no harm could result from his street, hurrying towards him ; at their head 
compliance, handed him the case, and fol-| the very man who was in his thoughts. The 
lowed him into the store. He had never|man cried excitedly, “There he is. Stop 
been in such a fine place. It seemed to be thief! stop thief!” and the next instant a 





“ He’s my dog, all the friend I have beside 
my mother ;” and he struggled in the grasp 
of the officer ; wishing to shield the dog from 
their cruelty. “Uh, sir, he isn’t mad, in- 
deed he isn’t ;—let him come with me.— 
Don’t let them kill him, sir!” he shrieked. 

But before he finished speaking the blow 
had fallen, and the poor dog lay moaning 
and whining in agony, amid the derisive 
laughter of the crowd, and the chetrs of a 
few of the most unfeeling. 

Now with one desperate effort he released 
himself from the officer’s hand, and knelt 
down beside the suffering creature, weeping 
bitterly over his wounded leg, which, broken 
and bleeding, the intelligent animal.tried to 
raise for him to caress. 

“Sarved him right! Hain’t no collar, 
nor license, nor nothing,” said a bystander, 
‘* Haul him down to the dock, and make an 
end of him. There’s one the less to give 
the hyderphoby.” Hearing this, he took 
the dog carefully in his arms, and hugging 
him tightly, said to the officer, « You must 
take us both; I can’t leave Leo, sir.” 

Mr. Drake having heard the noise in the 
street, had come up to discover the cause. 
Charles saw him, and said immediately,— 
“O speak for me, sir. I have not done 
wrong. Not so wrong as they think I have. 
Tell them to go with me to that store, and 
then to the school. Mr. Browning will say 
I am no thief.” ! 

Seeing him appeal to so respectable a 
gentleman in corroboration of his honesty, 
the crowd became silent, and the officer 
bade them disperse, while the man walked 
back to his store, leaving the officer, Mr. 
Drake, and Charles still holding Leo where 





and silver articles of use and of ornament 
glittered in every direction. Jewelry of all 
kinds sparkled in the sunshine, that seemed 
to dance around and all over the store.— 
Dazzled by the brightness, he drew a long 
sigh—something like a wish for just enough 
of this wealth to amount to a dollar—and 


There was great shouting, and Leo 
barked angrily, and flew first at one, and 
then another, grewling and howling as they 
beat and kicked him. Then somebody 
hallooed “ Mad dog! mad dog!” and all the 
people came to the doors and windows,— 
and one man with a long bar of iron rushed 





he had fallen. 

“What is it?” asked the policeman, 
looking to Mr. Drake. 
seems to have left us.” 

“ Perhaps we had better follow him,” 
said he, in reply. 

“No, no; please to go to the school 


“The accuser 





first,” said Charlie, still sobbing violently. 

* Put down the dog, then, returned the 
officer.” 

“Q, no, no! please don’t ask me to do 
that. He’ll not harm any one—I can carry 
him very easily.” 

“IT think we had better act quickly in 
this matter,” remarked Mr. Drake. We 
will go to the school house.” ; 

There was a sudden silence in the busy 
hum of the scholars conning their tasks, as 
the group entered and proceeded to the 
master’s desk. He himself was greatly sur- 
prised to see Charles in such a condition, 
and accompanied by a police officer too ; 
yet he looked kindly on the weeping boy, 
and asked what had happened. 

Striving to suppress his sobs and to dry 
his tears, Charlie waited a moment before 
attempting to reply. Then, still hugging 
the wounded dog in his arms, who now and 
then moaned with pain, he related all that 
had occurred to him since he last stood in 
that place ; even the thoughts that passed 
through his mind as he beheld the rich 
goods in the stranger’s store. 

«“ T know the man well,” said Mr. Drake. 
“The watches and other things which he 
takes as security for loans of money to those 
who are unfortunate enough to ask his aid, 
never go back to their owners; and this is 
not the first time he has taken advantage of 
the young and simple-minded. Still, he 
never has openly committed dishonesty, and 
no doubt would deny that he had any wrong 
motive in getting your watch into his hands, 
Mr, Browning. Very likely if he is satis- 
fied you are its owner, he will return it ?” 

“Then I desire you to go immediately,” 
said the schoolmaster to the officer, “ and 
demand the watch. Also, stop as you re- 
turn, and procure a license for the dog.— 
Here is the money,” as he spoke, opening 
his pocket-book and taking thence a bank- 
note, — 

Charlie could scarcely believe his senses, 
that the master was so kind as to do that 
for him! He could not speak, and again 
the tears began to flow. 








“ Why, my little friend,” said Mr. Brown- 
ing, “cheer up! we’ll have Leo well soon. 
Lend me your handkerchief; I'll bind up 
the broken leg, and he'll be hopping about 
again before night.” 

The clock struck the hour for recess, and 
so the boys all came huddling round, while 
their teacher tenderly bound up the wound. 
Even John Barnes, who had spoken so harsh- 
ly a few hours before, came to tell Charlie 
how sorry he was,—that he hoped the dog 
would get well soon. And Leo, who scarce- 
ly winced during the operation, after it was 
over, by sundry low whinings, and attempts 
to lick his benefactor’s hand, showed plainly 
his gratitude. 

“ O, Mr. Browning,” said Charles, as he 
placed Leo on the floor in the sunshine, « L 
cam never pay you for your kindness. I 
will tell you what I was going to do to get 
that dollar.” Then he went to his desk, and 
brought to him his pretty box, and showed 
what it contained. “If I can sell these, 
sir, I can pay you partly, and I will bring 
you all the cents I have in my money-box ; 
then I will work for the rest. Perhaps I 
can earn enough by next winter to pay the 
money, but I never can pay you for making 
me feel happy as I do now.” ; 

“There, there, Charlie,” answered the 
master, almost crying himself—and a good 
many of the big boys too, who always called 
themselves brave—* there, don’t say another 
word. Keep your pretty things, and come 
and do my errands every day; you will 
soon pay me.” 

“QO, sir, but I would like to give you 
something. Will you take this? I know 
my mother would like you to take it,” and 
he held up the cornelian heart. 

“ Yes, my boy,” replicd Mr. Browning, 
while his lip quivered, and his eyes grew 
dim ; for the sight of that little trinket re- 
called the memory of a dear friend, who had 
died long ago, who always wore a similar 
ornament with a silken cord around her fair 
white throat. 

Next he offered his knife. « Nothing 
more !” said Mr. B., gently, “ this alone is 
of more value than all I have done for you.” 

So to Mr. Drake the knife was handed, 
with a low bow, and a few words of thanks 
for the interest he had taken inhim., That 
gentleman smilingly took the gift, because 
he knew, humble as it was, its refusal would 
hurt the boy's feelings, 

“ Now,” said the master, “if I were you, 
I would divide the other things among the 
boys—give them to your best friends.” 

They had all been watching the proceed- 
ings intently, some of them secretly wishing 
that they might own the magnet and the 
whistle; yet they felt that they had. no 
claim upon his generosity—not one of them 
had shown himself friendly towards the 
lonely boy, because they thought that he 
was proud. Boys, and girls too, are very 
apt to call others proud, when they do not 
talk much with them, or are diffident in 
their manners. These boys found that 
Charlie Morris was not generally proud, 
and that he might never have shown pride 
at ajl, if they had treated him politely and 
pleasantly. Looking first at one, thon at 
another, he decided on whom to bestow the 
other articles, till the box was emptied. — 
John Barnes did not expect anything, for 
he knew that not one of the scholars had ever 
troubled Charlie so much as he, still he 
would have liked to have received some- 
thing. Charles beckoned to him, and led; 
him to a corner—then pointed out the pic-- 
ture on the box-cover, and told him of bis 
sister ; said how dear the box was to him, but) 
that he might have it, if he would never an- 
noy him or Leo again. “O,I never will,. 
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eset me eT | terstices of the waild a ‘ filled up with | holding some pretended reli¢ of a saint,} ‘What is the reason that charcoal has | turned and saw the dark-colored but beauti- - 
Oeiah, sted eae ake bo tant CE the we of. the boys |enehtined im an orsatmemied- case. With «| such an effect, Uncle?” fyl child weeping as though her heart would 
too handsome for me.” make haste lo ranove io time to admit the great amount of and with) «I fear, Robert, that the answer to that Drak. “Oringuiring of our dragoman, or 
« Yes, yes, take it, do, John,” answéred|fitst warm airs of Spring. An Pager a much —, b gol res about the apelin Cah kd thie del te vog. “I intcepeteer, what that all meant, he re- 
— » GO, Oo bool ts hi if in : i 14 se 3) de . : 2 
jr to haa tte ait pot Yager borhood ; the ible farmers pl of clothing, even a ro taken |may say, however, that itis partly owing) « The little gr has had her water urn 
“ Then oe i own it together,” said | him a certain number of pupils, and an at random from the Catacombs,) he promises | to its porousness, or porosity as it is termed, | broken by that Turkish lady, and she dreads 
Charles... ¢ I'll keep it one week and you |field school is established for the season,— his “ dear ter” some great good to her | 


Such schools, called by the same name, ex- 
ist to this day in the Carolinas, differing 
little from those which Andrew Jackson at- 


thé next, so it will to both.” 
is arrangement satisfied John, and he 
carried it to his seat, followed by the ad- 


‘ miring eyes of all his school-fellows. tended in his childhood. Reading, writing, 
[ns few minutes the officer returned with |and arithmetic were all the branches taught 





Mr. Browning’s watch, a collar for Leo, and 
a written certificate that the license had 
been paid, 

° But the young rogue has taken a wate 
from that store, I think,” said he; “ one is| 
missing, and the man says no one else has 
been in since he left.” 

« O, here it is, in my pocket !” 
Charlie. “QO how careless I am! 
think I never mentioned that when } told | ment.—. 
about their calling me ‘ thief!” and he| 
looked very much Sistressed at his heedless- | 
ness. 


in the early day. Among a crowd of ur- 
| chins, seated on the slab benches of a school 

| like this, fancy a tall, slender boy, with blue, 
h | bright eyes, a freckled face, an abundance 
of long, c=! hair, and clad in coarse, cop- 
peras-colored cloth, with bare feet dangling 
and kicking, and you have in your mind’s 
exclaimed | eye a picture of Andy as he appeared in his 
To | old-field school days in the Waxhaw settle- 
Parton’s Life of Andrew Jackson. 

ie 


RELICS. 


- . . “ Little children, keep yourselves from 
« Yes, yes, it was through his haste to re-| . we pi e : 
“gover yours,” said Mr. Drake. When [| idols. 1 John v: 21. The apostle, in using 
told him it was not the right one, he went | these words, spoke not only to the early 
like an honest boy as he is, Mr. Browning, | Christians, but to “little children” of all 
for that. Here, I will take it to the man.| ages, and of every age, from four years old 
T must go back to my work now, but first,’ +. threescore years and ten, He knew 


rile A ong 25 ape enareaaagl PY that older people would make idols for 

The master rang his bell, and called for | themselves, by loving and worshipping 
the attention of the school. Then Mr.| money, and fame, and pleasure, more than 
Drake went on to speak of Charlie’s troubles, | Gog and he foresaw also that even little 


= evaiiacmeateadanelasanapaahale | children would think more highly of pleas. 
self and others this forenoon. ‘If he had | ®t toys, and sports, and childish gratifica- 


kept the watch-case closed,” said he, “and tions, than they would of their Father in 
walked steadily on todo the errand for his | heaven, thus making them their gods. And 
master—as he ought—and as a really | 55 he spoke as a true man and faithful apos- 


faithful and careful lad would have done— | Page 7 
there would have been no chance for that tle the words of warning, © 2atie children, 


bad man to have led him into his store, and | keep yourselves from idols.” 
he would have escaped all the distress he) The Roman Catholic church claims to be 
has since felt, and even Leo might not have|, (hristian Church, but such a claim is 


to ene act hee Seu bi Qectesiee dike mainly pretence, for it is essentially Pagan 
and idolatrous in many of its rites and 


would have met him, but he could then, af- 

ter the errand was finished, have taken him | practices. Its members give Divine honors 
home again, You see, boys, that you are|to the Pope, which is idolatry. They do 
never — ne Png on of Ly not keep themselves from idols. They 
conscientiously about all your tasks, an : a,b a it 
perform faithfully, and with alacrity and roe aa and the Mag Mary, 
diligence, everything that is required of and dead men = — whom they call 
you, and you will be more likely to succeed | saints, and all this is as heatherfish as was 
in life, as well as to avoid’ thereby | the worship of the golden calf by the Israel- 
many temptations to wrong doing. A per-| ites, God says, “Thou shalt worship the 


son who is diligent in business, never is Lord thy God, and him only shalt thou 


easily led astray. It is the idle, the care- 3 
less, the lazy, whom unprincipled men and %¢TV. He does not say Thou shalt worship 


evil-disposed boys choose to-become such as|the Lord thy God, and the Virgin Mary, 
they are. So, boys, remember to keep your- and the Pope, and saints and relics ; for he 
selves occupied in doing something, always, | ;, «9 jealous God,” and will not share with 


Sonnet cowed arene Geen any created thing the honor that belongs to 
—if you would avoid danger, both of soul Him. So the Roman Catholic church is 


and body.” | pagan because it is idolatrous. 

Charlie Morris has not yet forgotten the’ We have said that the Catholics wor- 
events of that morning, nor Mr. Drake's hi i B li ” ‘ 
advice, and I hope he never will. He is|'P Te'cs- 2 ges thas tm, = oe Rg, 
one of the most conscientious, industrious | thing that is preserved as an object of reli- 
lads in the school. Leo, as well as himself, | gious veneration and love. Popish churches 
became a great favorite with the boys. His | and cathedrals in the old world are filled 
leg is now healed, but he limps a little, and | wilw:lintth “Uitdete of iwerdhix eid the 
as he goes every day with his young mas-| z — 
ter to Mr. Browning’s, he invariably extends priests pevtin WEES OSS WE CUMS Way’ Com 
that paw to bid him good morning; and nected with the holy and the good of other 
when that gentleman was sick, not long! days; such for instance, as pieces of the cross 
since, and he did not see him as usual, he| on which Christ was crucified ; portions of 


and partly to its. chemical action upon the 


| 


soul, if she render homage to the little 





|saintly relie. The girl reverently bows | 
her 


substances of which those hurtful things are 
down her broad, sun-dyed forehead, and | Composed.” 
presses her lips to the pretended relic, while| ‘ Couldn’tethey invent something made 
she drops a small coin by way of acknowl-| with charcoal to be worn over the mouth, 
ent into his open palm. Poor old/Unele, that would keep bad air from going 
man! pity if thou art thyself deceived: | gown one's | ” 
far, far worse if thou art saying in thy se- “? tow oA h Ib 
eret soul, “ Have I not a lie in my right |. iam me eer sage carp raredlint pg 
‘hand?” Poor young girl! it is a pity that inventor before long. In this, however, 
those bright dark eyes of thine are Blind to|they are beforehand with you, for in some 
the things which belong to thy peace. But! places such a breathing apparatus is actual- 
fur worse is it for him who blindeth thee, | Tt is a flexible, hollow case 
and then telleth thee that thou seest. Oh, | de of fi . I lite Bag iy 
|for one ray of gospel light to illumine thy |™®®¢ OF Bne wire-gauze, =n raps Abe 
darkness! It would show thee that the| about half an inch wide, and of sufficient 
Christian has one true relic, and one only | length and breadth, when folded over the 
—the word of God, and that this is not to! 





ly in use, 


going home without it, for fear her father 
will beat her to death.” On further inquiry, 
he added that the governmént no more re- 

a parent’s destroying a child or ser- 
vant than their beating a donkey to death 
—that it concerned.none but themselves, as 
|it was their loss. Having learned that the 
price of the vessel was one piaster, about 
five cents, I called the child to me, and 
handed her the money. She took my hand, 
jand kissed it again and again. Her tears 
| were dried, and the heartless Turkish female 
|passed on, regardless whether the child’s 
urn or heart had been broken. 


vil SS. 
A THOUGHTFUL YOUTH. 
All our readers have undoubtedly heard 








jlower part of the face, to cover closely} of the falling of the Pemberton Mills at 
be treasured up as @ spell, but to be reve-| either the mouth alone, or both the mouth | Lawrence, in this State, in which there 
rently, earnestly, prayerfully studied and and the lower part of the nose. The hollow | Were seven or eight hundred persons, over 
laid to heart. A F one hundred of wh hed tod 
Let us take another scene: a young girl | space is filled with coarsely powdered char- red of whom were crushed to death 
complained to me, one day, that she fad coal, and the instrument, like the common | by the a It was an awful catastrophe, 
been suffering dreadfully from tooth-ache. | metallic respirator, is fitted to the face, and | the like of which never before occurred in 
* _— — jo yg er me fastened over the head by strings of ribbon. | this country. We give below the thoughts 
ee ae Saas hgh Through this powdered charcoal the breath- which may be supposed to have passed 
| the effect of some palliating remedy ? ore through the mind of abe . 
| «No! ah, no! many thanks! but she|ing is effected. All the air that enters the | eae ee or ee paay oF girl on 
would go to that blessed shrine high up on | lungs must pass through this charcoal sieve, | hearing of this great calamity. 
the hill side, the shrine of the dear mother | and in so,passing is deprived of the noxious 1. How thankful I ought to be that 
of Sef rae why 4 —- awe vapors or gasses it may contain. This res- | neither myself nor any of my brothers or 
pray ol Ce. te aie ers very pirator is used in hospitals, dissecting-rooms, sisters were in the building at the time. 
thank-offerings the , faithful, whose 


holds of ships, d&c., and there’s no doubt but| 2+ What is there that I can do to relieve 
|prayers and had. been heard by the | it has saved many a man’s life.” the sufferers, their relatives, or friends ? 

| most blessed Virgin. Margarita had been 3. How little we know when we rise in 
| most certainly cured, and why might not the morning what shall befall us before 
she ?” night ! 

4. Am I careful every day to commit the 
keeping of my body to the care of my Fath. 
er who is in heaven? 

5. If called to die by some sudden or 
unexpected event, is my soul in a right state 
to appear before God ? 

6. Should I not mention some of these 
thoughts to my careless companions? 
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ASLEEP IN JESUS. 

Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep, 

From which none ever wakes to weep, 

A calm and undisturbed repose, 

Unbroken by the last of foes ! 


Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet, 

To be for such a slumber meet ; 

With holy confidence to sin 

That death has lost his venom’d sting ! 


Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 

May such a blissful refuge be ! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

Waiting the summons from on high! 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

« What does this assafeetida come from, 
Uncle, about which you told me that funny 
anecdote ?” 

“Tt is the concrete juice of a plant of 
that name, which grows to about two or 
three feet in height. Leaving the root in 
|the ground, they scrape off the sap as it 
| flows upwards and dries on the cut surface. 
| Its odor is something similar to garlic, but 

it is much more disagreeable to Europeans. 
Some Asiatics think it pleasant.” 

“ Isn’t garlic, notwithstanding its smell, 
|much used by the Spaniards ?” 

L# ¥es, Robert, and it’s a curious fact 
| that either garlic or vegetables similar in 
| odor to garlic, are used very extensively all 
{over the world. The Englishman relishes 
his onion, the Frenchman his chalot, the} AN INCIDENT IN GRAND CAIRO. to ¢rain them. This personage soon taught 
Spaniard and Portuguese their garlic; In the East, the children are often beaten | them to catch birds. He carried them into 
many of the Eastern nations thier assafwti-| with the greatest cruelty by their parents. 


ay at 
ANCIENT HAWKING. 

To hunt with hounds seems natural 
enough. Dogs are easily trained to go in 
pursuit of wild animals, and to see fifty or 
i hundred hounds upon the track of a swift 
and cunning fox must be a very animating 
sight. But the idea of hunting down birds 
with trained hawks or falcons, seems at first 
| both singular and cruel. 

At one time, however, this was a very 
| common practice. A gentleman would pro- 
SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. icurea number .of hawks, and hand them 





Asleep in Jesus! time nor space 
Debars this precious ane pose : 

On Indian plains or Lapland snows, 
Believers find the same repose. 

Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 

From which none ever wakes to weep ! 




















lover to his falconer, whose business it was 





| the fields, perched upon a kind of roost, and 
da, and the inhabitants of South America| It is not uncommon for a Turkish father, 
| their guinea-hen weed and ajo del monte.— | when his child displeases him, to seize the 
There may be something in the constitution |first thing he can lay his hands upon, and 
of man that renders this craving useful or|hurl it at the young offender. Sometimes 
necessary. Sulphur, and a substance called an eye is put out, sometimes a limb is brok- 


allyle ave found in all these vegetables.” 


remained a great while at the door whining |, garment worn by our Saviour on the | 


per eo ay by Aaedieen creer ake °| ay of his death; the shroud in which he | 
said Mr. B., on that paar which —_ was laid; pieces of ms — meh sepul- | 
i copy wit vantage. . jec id to have nm worn or | 

ae uh oo pm ane er for kind | ong ‘ena: anda and the apostles} “ The Chinese employ what they call| occurred which the writer describes. Had 
attention, it is Leo.” * | and holy men who were distinguished in the |*stink-pots,” for warlike purposes, and she been compelled to enter a den of tigers, 
re nen has begun to ae me Hes early Christian church. ‘These relics are | modern chemistry has discovered a terrible|she could not have dreaded the danger 
schoolfellows need not debar him from the made to serve « purpose. ‘That purpose is|*™bstance to which they have given the)more. How different this from the pleasant 
companionship of the others, especially since to get money. And a most prolific source | "*™° of kakodyle, Robert. This was said | homes in our happy land! 
she has noticed the change which has taken | of income have they been to the Papal | 


jen, and not unfrequently the child is killed. 
“Don’t they use bad smells to kill or|The little Cairene girl spoken of below, 


Uncle ?” | to her father and mother, after the accident 


drive away enemies in war sometimes, | screained with fear at the thought of going 


place in John Barnes, Charlie’s generosity | 
towards him has made him his firmest 

friend, though John is three years older | 
than Charlie. Nobody dares to call Charles | 
Morris proud, now, for John Barnes is con- 

sidered the smartest boy in the school, and | 
he would soon put such pretentious fellows | 
down. Yet he never troubles the little | 
Ones, seems even to take delight in pleasing | 
them, or in helping them when they get into | 
difficulty; and is altogether as promising | 


to be employed to a small extent inthe} As the writer was ascending the hill lead- 
rieathiood | Crimean war, but civilized nations seem|ing up to the citadel in Grand Cairo, the 
P ap . | opposed to this method of destroying men’s | following incident took place. A Turkish 
Our picture this week represents a Nea- | lives.” |female, dressed in a flowing robe of black 
litan peasant girl kissinga relic. Itisa| 7 : |silk, was walking along, and two Nubian 
Cauid rhe was witnessed by a traveller in | ~ One would think, Unele, that very wn-| boys were with her as servants. She was 
Southern Ital , | wholesome smells must proceed from ourjevidently under the influence of araky, a 
ny y | factories, so many of which are scattered kind of strong drink which the Egyptians 
Here there is a white-washed convent, |.) 04+ our cities.” jobtain from the dates. This fruit of the 


perched high, like a hawk’s nest, upon the| : A |palm tree is the principal food of the peo- 
steep edge of a spur of the mountain range | So they do 3 but the evil is reduced by Ble during many rela And as hey ope 
which overlooks the luxuriant plain with all those tall chimneys which the law compels | exceedingly poor, it is very eruel to take 





and agreeable a lad as one would wish to| its wealth of orange and lemon groves.— 
see. A. G@. H. 


ee twisting about amid vines festooned from 
ANDREW JACKSON AT SCHOOL. {tree to tree, or amongst rocks through whose 

In due time the boy was sent to an “ old- | erevices the aloe slowly forces its way to 
field school,” an institution not much unlike | meet the sun. The tinkling of a little bell 
the roadside schools in Ireland, of which we | is heard as you approach the convent gate, 
read. The northern reader is, perhaps, not | and an old Franciscan monk is waiting to 
aware that an “ old-field” is not a field at|waylay any passing traveller. His coarse, 
all, but a pine forest. When crop after | serge dress, bound round the waist 
crop of cotton, without rotation, has ex-|with a common cord, his bare and soiled 
hausted the soil, the fences are taken away, | feet, his repulsive face with its sensualized 
the land lies waste, the young pines at once | expression, are but a sorry illustration of 

ri ap, and soon cover the whole field | that “ beauty of holiness” which he profes- 
with a thick growth of wood. In some of |ses to set forth. A young Neapolitan girl, 
these od fields, the rndest possible shanty ted on her donkey, above her panniers 
of a is erected, with a fire-place | of juicy melons, or ripe figs, or great purple 
that extends from side to side, and occupies | grapes, comes winding slowly up the steep 
a third of the interior In winter, the in-|path. The old Franciscan approaches her, 





The bridle-path has long been winding and | 


;manufacturers to build. By this means the | their food, put it in a distillery, and convert 
|greater portion of the fumes, carried | it into poison. But thousands in America, 
| some two or three hundred feet above our | Where there are many Bibles, burn up mil- 


| dwellings, and blown away by the winds, do Ir) via ry of corn, and make the waters 


| not reach the earth ina disagreeable form.” | heathen of Egypt, without Sabbath, or Bi- 
“ Can’t they invent something to destroy | ble, or gospel, do the same. 
the effects of those hurtful odors, Uncle 2” | As the drunken woman staggered along, 
“ Well, there are substances, Robert, she brushed against a little girl eerrying.se 
that when properly applied render many of | arn of water on her head homewards, ._ T! 
jurn fell, and broke into many pieces. With 
those fumes ad stenches harmless, For ex-| 4 long and agonizing scream, the little Cai- 
ample, the infection that often proceeds|rene threw herself prostrate on the street, 
from the sick chamber may be destroyed by|and grasped the dress of the female who 
the free use of chloride of lime; and char- had broken her vessel. The Turkish woman 
coal, freshly powdered and sprinkled with 
| water, seems immediately to destroy disa- 








|and threw herself down on the ground, and 


; and we must not Wonder the poor | 


struggled to get loose. But the girl ran|* 


|sometimes upon his wrist, which was well- 

guarded by a glove of stout leather, to pre- 
vent wounds from the hawk’s talons. Such 
|birds, when properly trained, fetched a 
large price, often as much as from one hun- 
dred to one hundred and fifty dollars of our 
| money. 

A well-educated hawk was always ex- 
pected to bring down the best bird of the 
| flock of which he was in pursuit, uninjured 
\either by its beak or talons. The prey was 
| then taken from the falcon, and it was re- 

turned to its station on the wrist. 

The hawk was usually hooded until the 
game was discovered, when the hood was 
| removed, and the bird cast off nd. It 
| would then soar in the air, and pounce upon 
| its game, which it would bring to the ground 
in a few minutes. Sometimes the hawk 
would be attached to a silken string, which 
had to be unwound when the bird was about 
|to fly. All kinds of birds, quails, pigeons, 
| cranes, and herons were taken in this way. 

glA Meee: 
THE SOLDIER’S HORSE. 

It often affords us much pain to see an 
unfeeling teamster loading his horse beyond 
the animal’s strength, or causing it to 
ascend hills while the poor brute is tired 
and out of breath. There is something so 
docile and intelligent about a horse that one 





e|can’t help sympathizing with the animal 


| when it is treated with severity or injustice. 
|Many a life has been saved by the speed 
or sagacity of this noble creature, of which 





| During the retreat of the French army 


|the second time clasped the lady’s dress so | from Russia, in 1812, a soldier of the Im- 


greeable smells,” | firmly that she could not shake her off. I|perial Guard had succeeded in saving his 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











16 





horse, for which he had formed a strong at-| 
tachment. One day, the grenadier had | 
wandered away from the regiment with | 
which he was marching, and while thus) 
alone his horse made a false step, and threw | 
his rider, whose knee was dislocated by the 
fall. The man lay for some minutes 
stretched upon the ground, thinking of the| 
terrible end which awaited him, and des. | 

airing of meeting any help. He could not} 
fit himself into the saddle to save his life. | 
His horse, seeing the condition of its master, 
came at once to his assistance. Kneelin; 
down beside the injured man, he stretch 
himself out as much as possible, in order to 
render the distance in mounting less incon- 
venient to his rider. And when, after great 
suffering, the grenadier had managed to get | 
upon his back, the noble animal rose up 
gently, and recommenced his journey home- 
wards. The soldier soon reached a place of 
safety, and ever after the horse was a uni- 
versal favorite in the regiment. 








A GAMBLER’S LIFE. 

Here is a short history of the life of a 
gambler, given by the editor of the South- 
ern Baptist. It is true, every word of it. 
Many a young man has thought such a life 
a pleasant and an easy one, but has learned 
his mistake in bitter experience, and a vio- 
lent death. The gambler is a human shark, 
a scourge of society, and in nine cases out 
of ten a righteous God gives him his retri-, 
bution in this life as well as in the life to 
come : 

We once knew a young man, the son of a 
very poor widow, who, in early life, addict- 
ed himself to gambling. For several years 
he passed through the ordinary vicissitudes 
of a gambler’s life—having a superabun- 
dance of money to-day, being unable to pay 


“ Rose ie right said her papa; “and I} 
will also profit by it, She is a more faith- 
ful steward than I am. If 5 to 
another Christmas, we will have tree ; 
but instead of covering it with expensive 
toys, to be broken in a few days, we will 
remember the multitudes who are famishing 
for the ‘ Bread of Life,’ and teach our chil- 
dren by example, as well as precept, that 
‘it is more blessed to give than to re- 
ceive |’ ” 

The next Sabbath little Rose carried her 
three dollars, and was all the happier to 
find it was just the sum needed to pay for 
the library. Will not my little friends 
strive to be like Rose, and let your kind 
parents know that you would rather have 
the privilege of doing good than to receive 
costly gifts ?—Am. Mess. 

denen Mi 
THE DRUNKARD’S BOY. 
Oh, chide him not, nor cast a shade 
Of sorrow o’er his brow, 
Nor break, by unkind words, the spell 
Which hangs around him now, 
For why disturb his innocence 
With tales of wild despair, 
And quench within his soul the joys 
Which sparkle brightly there? 
Oh, true it is the heart will sigh 
To think that coming years 
Will blast his hopes, and strew his path 
With bitter, scalding tears ; 
And when he hears his playmates tell 
Each of their father’s fame, 
How sad to think that he must bear. 
A drunken father’s shame. 


Then chide him not—too soon, alas! 
The bitter truth he’ll know, 

Too soon his heart will bow beneath 
The helplessness of woe ; 

Then chide him not, nor seek to check 
The current of his joy, 

To soon the world will Ye him know 
He is a drunkard’s boy. 





brown, Come over.” Poor Chirpy was s0 | 
worked upon that,she thought there could | 
be no harm to go over for a short time at! 
least, so down she flew. But she was soon | 
preig for it, for she found, when she got near | 
the birds, that their feathers were indeed | 
painted, that their water was colored with 
unwholesome drugs, and their voice, which 
seemed so sweet, was not their natural voice 
butionly one which they had put on for atime, 
So she wished to get away, but the birds 
now worried her, played with her, and would 
not let her go back. So she was obliged to 
stay till her mother came, and after a great 
deal of trouble found out where her Chirpy 
was, flew into the next garden, fought the 
naughty birds, and brought back Chirpy to 
her own nest. Little Chirpy, you see, had 
no wisdom. 

But perhaps you will ask me, “ What is 
wisdom ? for if we are to have it, we should 
be told what it is.’ Well, then— 

Wisdom is the right use ofknowledge. © 

It is possible for you to know things and 

yet not have wisdom: like the boy who 

new that, if his tooth were taken out, the| 
ache would go off, but yet would not go to | 
the doctor’s ; or like little Chirpy, who knew | 
she ought to have obeyed the mother-bird, | 
but yet disobeyed. e don’t expect little 
babies to have wisdom, beeause they cannot 
know anything. They are not afraid of fire, 
for they don’t know that it will burn; nor 
of falling into the water, for they don’t know 
that it will drown them. But boys and girls 
who know things should show their wisdom 
by making a right use of . what they know. 
Why, some children don’t make so much use 
of knowledge as the monkey did, who want- 
ed some hot chestnuts that were roasting on 
the fire-grate. He knew that if he laid hold 
of them they would burn him ; so he got the 
cat, and took hold of paw to reach the 
chestnuts. This wa: making a right 











for a morsel of bread to-morrow. At length 
he had a run of luck. He won two hundred 
thousand dollars in a single night. What 
was still better, he then determined to go 
home, settle his mother and himself comfort- 
ably, and lead a different life, Noble re- 
sult! Should we not say to every poor 
young man, go, gamble until you win a large 
amount of money, and then provide for your 
parents or whoever may be dependent on 
you, and for yourself, and for the remain- 
der lead a quiet and honest life? No, no, 
for the end of our story isnot yet. His 
head became dizzy from his sudden eleva- 
tion, as those of vastly greater capacity have 
become, and he was no longer governed by 


cool, dispassionate reason. A friend per- | 


suaded him to go to the faro bank just one 
more night, double his already enormous 
wealth, and then go home. He yielded, 
and next morning was dependent on the 


charity of a friend, not his former adviser, | 


for money to pay his way home, After 
suffering the untold horrors of a drunken 
gambler’s life, and after killing an intimate 
friend in a drunken frolic, he died in a fit 
of delirium tremens. 
ae Se 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 

It was Christmas-eve : a group of happy 

little children surrounded Mr, 


H 





. as they were seated in their ele- 


gantly furnished parlor, participating in| 


their games. 

A Christmas tree ornamented the centre 
of the room, brilliantly illuminated with 
wax tapers, and covered with beautiful gifts, 
while books and toys, too heavy to be sus- 
pended, were strewed on tables and the ear- 
pet. All had been admired, examined, and 
compared again and again, when Rose, a 
thoughtful little girl, six years old, came to 
Mrs. , and said, 

« Please, mamma, tell me how much you 
gave for my doll?” holding up a beautiful 
wax doll with flaxen ringlets and moving 
eyes, 

“Tt is not very civil to ask, my dear, 
but it was three dollars, and very cheap at 
thatprice.” 

“ dollars,” exclaimed Rose, “‘ how 
much money!” And her expression of sur- 
prise gave way to one of sadness. 

« Now, my little girl,” said Mrs. H u 
“ what is passing in your busy little mind ?” 

“ Only thinking, mamma, that you are 
very kind, but I wish I had the money in- 
stead of the doll, for I could play as well 
with my old one.” 

«“ What would you do with it, Rose?” 

“TI would give it to Miss S——, my 
Sunday-school teacher, tor the library she 
wants to send to the poor children at the 
west. She has been trying so long to get 
enough pennies.” 

« Your papa gives you pennies every Sab- 
bath.” 

« Yes, mamma, but here would have been 
three hundred at once; it would go so 
much sooner.” 

« You shall have the money, dear, and I 
will take the doll for your cousin.” 

“ Thank, thank you, kind mamma,” and 
with delight she gave it to her mamma. 

« What is going on ?” said Mr. H——. 

“Only buying back my gift,” ‘replied 
Mrs. H , “and learning a lesson from 
Rose, which I shall’ not soon forget ;” and 
she repeated the conversation. 











and Mrs. | 


GROCERY STORE EDUCATION. 
The following incident, which is certainly 
|a-very sad one, we copy from the Vernont 


|Chronicle. It was sent to that paper by a 
clergyman, and painfully exhibits one phase 
of the vile education that boys get who 
ta about taverns and grocery stores : 





In a certain town in Canada, this winter, 
they have a little mean grocery, where they 
draw in boys and wheedle their cents out of 
them, if not their senses. A beautiful little 
| boy went in there a while ago. The men 
|flattered him. Then they told him to swear. 
| But the little fellow did not know how.— 
| They told him how. But the boy hesitat- 
. He did not like to. Then the men 
| told him if he would swear, they would give 


} 





him one cent for each oath. -Then he 
| swore. Then they gave him a cent. Now 
iswear again. He did. And they gave 
|him another cent. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





A LITTLE ABOUT WISDOM. 

But he didn’t go, after all! though he 
had been suffering so much pain, and had 
been rolling on the floor because his tooth- 
|ache was so bad. He told his father he 
|would go to the doctor’s to have the tooth 
taken out on Monday. When Monday 
came, it didn’t ache quite so much, and he 
said he would wait a bit. On Tuesday it 
was worse, and he said he really would go 
to the doctor’s to-morrow: And so he went 
on from day to day, and the silly boy had to 
bear a great deal of pain because he did not 
wish to do as his father advised him. Now, 
that boy had not learnt wisdom, 

There was once a little bird named 
Chirpy. It lived with its mother in a nest 
at the end of a garden. The mother-bird 
loved the little bird very much, and was al- 
ways fearful that it might get harm while 
she herself was flying away, seeking for 
food. Soshe always bade Chirpy to stop in 
the comfortable nest, and particularly not to 
hop about on the garden wall. But one day 
when the mother-bird was away, Chirpy did 
fly on to the wall, just to have a peep over 
next door. There she saw some fine, hand- 
some birds, larger and much more beautiful- 
looking than her mother. Their feathers 
seemed almost as if they were painted, they 
were of so many colors and so handsome, 
The water they drank, too, was of a pretty 
color, and looked quite nice. Then their 
singing sounded quitedifferent from the sing- 
ing of Chirpy’s mother, and much more 
pleasant. So Chirpy thought, “Oh, how 
happy these birds must be! I wish my 
mother had not told me not to go away, for 
I should like to go over for a minute or two 
to join these nice birds.” While she was 
thinking so, one of the beautiful birds looked 
up, and said, “ Why do you stand there on 
that wall? Come and join us, and be happy, 
See how handsome we are, and what pleas- 
ant water we drink, and how nicely we sing. 
If you come over and take our food, you 
will find that your feathers will be like ours, 
your voice will be beautiful, and you will be 
quite cheerful ; but you must be quite un- 
happy as you are, your food is not niece, the 
water you drink is muddy, your voice is 

ing, and your feathers are a nasty 





use of knowledge, but what better could you 
expect from a monkey? 
| There was,jn a certain town a cathedral, 
jor large churth, where they used to burn oil 
|lamps all night. The lamps were hung on 
jcords from the ceiling. The man who had 
|to look after them sometimes found in the 
morning that some of the lamps had gone 
|out, because the oil had been taken away, 
| He could not tell for a long time how the 
| oil could go, for it had not dropped on the 
|floor, and the lamps were too high for any- 
| body to reach without ladders, and the lad- 
;ders were locked up. At last he remem- 
bered that mice liked oil, and wondered 
whether the mice had been the thieves,— 
| But how could they have got to the lamps? 
| So after a little more thinking the man sup- 
jposed that the mice had crawled from the 
| roof, along the beams, to the ropes, and had 
| then run down the ropes to the lamps, and 
after taking as much oil as they liked, went 
back the same way. The lamp-keeper, after 
a little more consideration, contrived a plan 
that would enable him to find out whether 
the mice took the oil, and that would at the 
same time prevent them doing so any more, 
He knew that a mouse could not keep its 
feet firm upon a smooth surface; so he 
got some large eggs—ostrich eggs—and 
placed them on the ropes, just above the 
lamps, in such a manner that if the mice 
came down, they would, when they came to 
the eggs, slip and fulldown. So next morn- 
ing he found that this contrivance of his had 
made a capital mouge-trap, for several of 
these little thieves were found dead on the 
floor of the church, having been killed by 
falling from such a height on to the stones, 
This was making good use of knowledge. 
Why should not you try always to make 
a right use of knowledge? Though you 
are young, you know some things, and you 
are learning every day. But it is of no use 
for you to learn, if you do not make a right 
use of what you learn. “Some children know 
it is wrong to disobey their parents, yet they 
| often pout and frown when their kind father 
or mother tells them to do a thing. Some 
children know it is wrong to break, the Sab- 
bath, yet they run about the streets on Sun- 
day. Some children know it is right to read 








| 





the Bible, to pray to God, their heavenly 
Father, and to love and serve Him, and yet | 
they are careless when their friends or teach- | 
ers try to instruct them. I hope all who 
read this will not act so, but will always 
remember that “ Wisdom is the right use of 
knowledge,” that they will always be ready 
to get as much knowledge as they can, and 
then put it to proper use.—Child’s Mag. 
TeSys soe 
WHO ARE THE BEST BOYS? 

A tradesman once advertised for a boy 
to assist in the work of a shop and to go on 
errands, &c. A few hours after the morn- 
ing papers announced that such a boy was 
wanted, his shop was thronged with appli- 
cants for the situation. Boys of every 
grade, from the neatly-dressed, intelligent 
little youth, down to the ill-bred, clumsy 
boor, came, either in hope of a situation, or 
to see if an opportunity offered for a specu- 
lation. 

The man, at a loss to decide among so 
many, determined to dismiss them all, and 
adopt a plan which he thought might lessen 
the number and aid him in the difficult de- 
cision. 











On the morning following, an adyertise- | 
ment appeared in the papers to this effect : | 
“ Wanted, to assist in a shop, a boy who! 
obeys his mother.” Now, my little friends. 
how many bo 
after this 


GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 
The Aimwell Stories. 


| OSCAR ; or, the Boy Who Had His Own Way. 1émo. 630. 
5 2 ens) | CLINTON |; on, Life {0 the Country. ‘Yémp:  8\cents. 
think you, came to inquire | gL ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. i6mo. 63 cents. 
vertisement appeared? If I | WHISTLER ; or, The Manly 


Boy. l6mo. 63 cents. 


am rightly informed, among all the lads of MARCUS ; cr. The Bay-Tamnei... \Gmo._ 63 cents. 


the great city who were wanting the means | 
of earning a living, or getting a knowl 


| JESSLE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. I6mo. 63 cents. 


The si# volumes are put up uniformly, in an elegant box, for 


assent, this is the most series of chil- 
in the market. Bg asad sant eK 


| $375. 
of business, there were but two who could | , 3y, 


fearlessly come forward and say, ‘ I obey city and country life; of n-door games and out-deor perso 


my mother.” | troubles of 
reading it. 





DIED. | 
ickasaw Nation, Indian Terri | 
an ‘Angelina Carr, aged 14 mos. 13 day: 


boys and girls, that children never get weary of 


Peter Coddle’s Trip to New York. 


loomfie' catiemy, Chi 
a Fas Tt tesa Lilly Jane, infant daughter of Rev. J. H. als game was the last invention of the author, and 
8. 








A TRUE STORY. 
THE STORY OF | 
OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
Tllustrated. } 
} 
This is one of the most interesting little books ever published 
Ld Coe i> sha story, too, — the boyarand girls | 
who read the Youth's Companion, must their papa y 
this beautiful little volume for them. | 
Price 38 Cents. | 
And the Publishers have also other nice little books for chil- 
dren, that have pictures in them. 
SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. } 
SABBATH TALKS ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. } 
And a box that has four very interesting books in it, each 
with pictures. 
THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. } 
THE LOST LAMB. | 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. | 


J. E. TILTON & CO., | 
161 Washington St., Opposite Milk Ste 





MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO.’8, 

142 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, | 
Importers of Cutlery, Hardware, Skates, and Fishing Tackle 
18 THE PLACE WHERE THE BOYS CAN BUY BOXES CONTAINING 


A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Tools, 
ALL KINDS OF SKATES, | 


EVERY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND POCKET KNIVES 
GARDEN TOOLS, 
Setts of 1 Drawing 
IT IS THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY 
SCISSORS, NEEDLES, 
Ladies’ Companions, 


Containing Scissors, Bodkin, Tape, Needles, Thimbles, 
Pen Knives, Glove Hooks, Crotchet Needles, &c., 


SCHOOL PENKNIVES, 
Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to button their Gaiter Boots. 
Girls’ Skates, 
Presents for their Fathers and Brothers ; 
AND THE PLACE WHERE THE | 
PARENTS OF THE GIRLS AND BOYS | 


Buy all sorts of CUTLERY for THE TABLE, and all kinds of | 
HARDW ARE for Family Use. 49—tf 


FISHING RODS, LINES, HOOKS, 





WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION- 
ARY, PICTORIAL EDITION, 
1,500 Lilustrations. 
1750 PAGES. 
PRICE: $6,50. 
SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
G. & C. MENRIAM, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 

It has retained all the good of its predecessors, and has added | 
new and valuable improvements. * * * * ion. Horace 
Mann has said : “ It is the best defining Dictionary in the Eng- 
guage,” and eminent scholars and orators, like Daniel 
Webster, Wm. H. Prescott, and others, have declared 


~ | Europe, 


played by any number of children or aduits. It is really 
three Coy a fun is contin changing. 
cen 


| neat boxes, 37 
| BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 


PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. 16mo. 6 cénts. 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. ifmo. 60 cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. 16mo. 60 cents. 
TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. 16mo. 

60 cents. 

The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 

Well fitted to allure young readers from story-books to the 
study of history. 4 

Chambers’ Heme Book; or Pecket 
Miscellany. 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
This series contains a fund of valuable information 


in: 
@uuging incident, and is jirably adapted to the School 
the Family Library. 


and 
and 


THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. 16mo- 
75 cents. 


THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. l6mo. 75 cents 
These volumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, founded on the pete 


| lives of Amos Lawrence and Mary Lyon, inspire boys and gir! 


to high aims and useful lives. 

YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. l6mo. 75 cents. 
It is not often that a company of school-boys take a oo ae 

, what they saw talked et 

es to all young readers a good idea of what is worth seeing 

in Europe. 

THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 16mo. 75 cents. 

Some bright boys bave thought this more inte than 

even “ Robinson Crusoe,” or “The Swiss Family iD,” 

because of its boyish adventures and perils. 


PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Booko 
Home Education and Entertainment. 16mo. 7% cents. 


An inexhaustible mine of instructive amusement for the 

Jong winter evenings. 
NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 

KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Path 

of Peace. ltmo. cloth, 42 cents. 

A simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
~oe Gospel, in language and with illustrations adapted to 

ren. 


Any one of these works will be sent by the Publishers, post 
paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 








GOOD NEWS FOR CHILDREN. 
The is ting series of Book 





& most 
for Children, 
ENTITLED 
THE PERCY FAMILY, 

BY REV. DANIEL C. EDDY. 
The first volume with Beautitul Illustrations, covering 
A VISIT TO IRELAND, 

With Sketches of Dublin, Cork, Belfast, and other cities, Ex- 
cursions to the Lakes of Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, 
and other world-famed places, with many 
charming Irish scenes, is 
ALREADY PUBLISHED. l6mo. Price 68 ets. 





The second of the series, entitled 





m. them- 
selves decidedly in favor of the accuracy and extent of its defi- 
itions. * In this respect, (grommeciaric®) Webster’s works 
to us at least as good and authoritative as any we have seen. * 
These ulterations ( ) appear tous not only reasona- 
ble, but also popular, when we are told that ten million school | 
books are annually published in the United States, compiled by 
authors who recogn ir standard of orthogra- | 


ize We 
phy. * * Too ugh praise cannot be bestowed on the execu- 
tion of the wood . Te present these cuts all by | page se 
is an advan " se they could thus be prin bette 


tage, becau: or 
paper, and be easier and to greater advantage classified under 
distinct heads. * * A table of yms, by Prof. Goodrich, 
occupying seventy quarto pages, and containing over 2000 
words, the meaning and use of which are shown more clearly 
and minutely than in any other work with which we are ac- 
q ted. * * * No unimportant arbitary compounds 
lhave been admitted in the appendix of this edition. * * * 

That a volume like this, of 1750 quarto pases handsomely got 
Up, protusely illustrated, alike substantial and attractive, and 
embodying an amount of literary labor found im few other 
works, can be pure d as low as this is, is one of the marvels 
of modern skill and enterprise.— Massachusetts Teacher, Sept. 


859. 
“GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
GET THE CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 


Se Specimen pamphlets of the new features sent by mai 
on application. 47—2m 


~ 








BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OR, COUGH LUZENGES, 
Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Cure any Irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
Relieve Broncbitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 
Brown's Bronchial Troches 
Clear and give strength to the voice of 81ncERs. 
Indispensable to PuBLic Srzaasrs, 
Brown’s Bronchial Treches. 
* A simple and elegant combination for Coughs. &c.’* 
Dr. G, F. Breztew, Boston. 
‘* Have proved extremely serviceable for Hoarseness.” 
Rev. Henry Warp KEecHER. 
«I recommend their use to Public Speakers.’ 
wv. E. H. Cuarin, New York. 
** Most salu’ reliefin Bronchitis.”* 
‘ v. 8. SgIGFRIED, Morristown. Ohio. 
‘¢ Beneficial when compelled to speak, suffering from 
Cold.”* Rev. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, St. Louis. 
« Bffectual in removing Hoarseness and Irritation of 
the Throat, so common with Speakers and Singers.”’ 
Prof. M. 8TAC\ JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female Coltege. 
**Great benefit when taken before and after preacting, 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their pust effect, | 
think they will be of permanént advantage to me.” 
Rev E. Row sy, A. M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 


Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
44—3m 








THEBOSTON REMEDY! 
REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 

arial 
ee 


with the remedies that may be prescribed by a regular 
. It is an indispensable article of household 


neces: and poor; aud 
proved itself the BRoT AND SUREST REMEDY for all those 





bodil , viz— 
Burns. Bealde, Felons, Old Sores, Fleeh Wounds, Piles, 
Cha Hands, Chilblains, Kryaipelas, Sore N . 
Fost Bitten Parts Sprains, Corne, 


’ 
Sore Eyer, Net Musgqueto Bites, 
Spider Beings, Flea Bites, Shi " Cnta, Bolle, Erup- 
tions, Pimples, Ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Sun 
Btrn — and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 

This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at 25 
cents, 50: ¢ veh $l. The largest size contains the 
quantity of six of the emelies: boxes, and is warranted 
to retain its 


in any stinate- 
REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mass 
Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Row 
New York. 


Mey 2 


has | Conceded by all who have used it to be the 


Through Scotland & England, 


With of the Hi ds, Walks about Melrose and 
Drylugh, Visits to Edinburgh and other cities, a Tour down 
into land, with accounts of , Manne 8- 
toms, Manutactories, Cathedrals, Castles and Cities, embrac- 
ing much readabie int 
teresting alike to young and old, 

IS THIS DAY PUBLISHED. 
Persons selecting Books for the Young cannot do better than 
to examine these beautiful volumes, which are finely illustrat- 


ed. They will be found pure in morals, instructive and enter- 
ng, and altogether unique and popular in their design 








CONTENTS OF VOLUME 2. 
Arrival at Glasgow Westminister Abby 
Pratoarenks ot belnburgh Crystal Palace of 1838 
Among the Highlands 


ames Tunnel 
Pilgrimage to Sacred Shrines 
Serpentine Tower in England 
St. Paul 





day among the Lions 
A Sabbath in London 
Views of Street Life 
Windsor Castle & Hainpton 
White Clifis of Dover [Court 
A. F. GRAVES, 


24 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 48 


London from St. 
| The Royal Family 
| Tower of London 





BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 


A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
— ‘or efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an 
val. 





it prevents the hair from falling off. 
It promotes its healthy and vigorous 
It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

At costs fifty cents for a balf pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 


iii Boston, July 19, £857. 
Messns. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the salutary e' in my own ate 
excellent fair Cii—(Cosouine.) ae 
‘or many monthe my bair had been falling off. 
was foarte of losing it entirely. Theskin een aD tina 
became gra‘ually more and more inflamed, +o that I could 
not touch it without pain. This irritated condition I 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes 
whieh I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 
By the advice of my physician, to whom you hao showed 
your preeess of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced ite 
use the last week inJune. The first application allaved 
the itching and irrivation ; in three or four days the red- 
ness rness disa he hair ceased to fall 
and I have now a thick wih of new hair. J trust that 
pone similar:y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
rem 


y- Yours very truly, 
SUSAN R. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


A single application renders the hai 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for po dpa. Ine 
et 


growth. 


cheapest Hair Le the World, -ogad 
Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO,, Boston. 
— by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
y 











WILLIAM HEATH, 

79 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-Scheol Books, 
Theological Literature; 

Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTR 
cet Mirae rs aaa fa 
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YOUTHS COMPANION. [ren rirvas voss are young bose chige of the 


old block.”’ 

‘* Do let me see how they will eat the rats,’’ 
** Well, it is rather a cruel and disagreeable 
BOSTON SIGHTS. sight, but I suppose I must indulge you for 
ram AquatiaL es BROOMFIELD STREBT. this once. There, you see the poor rat is let 
« Now, Charles, we will take our time and loose in the den. He rans hither and thither, 
examine the Aquaria, about which there was | if half suspicious of the y into which 
a short article in the Companion last week.— | he-has been thrust. Now he stops and looks 
You must not be too talkative, nor ask too | *bout him ; pee his nose agninet the glass, 
many questions, and I will endeavor to point |S#4 finds there is no escape in that quarter.— 
out to you the most interesting objects.”’ The boa eyes him from the tree, but does not 
‘« Tshould like to see the learned seals first, |®ttempt tomove. The python, on the con- 
mother,”’ said Charlie Bright. “ They say it’s trary, is gently sliding towards his prey. The 
wonderful how they have been faught to play | POT Fat, you see, spproaches him aleo, and 
the hand organ.”’ | puts out its nose for a friendly greeting.— 
+ We shall come to them presently,” said There, the vile snake has got him by the 
Mrs. Bright. Let us first examine what is throat, and is squeezing him to death in his 
near us. Here is a tank containing a pickerel. slimy folds. In five minutes more the rat will 
The bottom of the tank is strewn with pebbles, | be swallowed. Let us pass on, and look at the 

from which water-weeds are springing up, seals, Charles.”” 





BOSTON, JANUARY 26; 1860. 














just as they do im the lake that the pickerel 
was taken from. Just see how still the crea- 


‘* There goes the organ, mother—the seal is 





exercising—he is playing atune. Actually 


again to take another admiring look at him. 
“ Do you live in Mobile, Willie?” asked the 


old k f 

“s name ain’t Willie,” said Walter. 

Why, didn’t you just now tell me at the 
other door that your name was \ illie ?”’ 

« No, sir ; my name is Walter.”’ . 

**Oh, I thought you said Willie, a while 
ago, when you stood in the other door, and I 
gave you a dime.” 

*T ain’t been in no other door, and you 
didn’t give me a dime,’’ said Walter. 

The old gentleman looked at him a moment, 
as though the good opinion he had formed was 
fast changing, and then walked slowly back 
to Willie’s door. The old man looked at him 
steadily. 

“Ah, Walter,” said he, “ you shouldn’t 
tell stories. Bad children tell stories. You 
must be a good boy, Walter.”’ 

“Tain’t told no stories, sir, and my name 
ain’t Walter; my name’s Willie,” said the 
confused little fellow. 

“Well, what made you say, at the other 
door, that your name was Walter, and that I 
didn’t give you a dime ?”’ 

** I never said so, sir,’’ said Willie, ‘* and I 
ain’t been in t’other door.’’ 

‘« Why, you precious little scamp,”’ said the 


returned. That, however, did not satisfy the 
‘sainted man, He urged prayer upon them.— 
| He knelt down. One of the robbers knelt with 
jbim. One prayed, the other wept, confessed 
| his sin, ond anid it was the first time in his 
| life that he had done such a thing, and it 
| should be the last. How far he “2 is word 
lis known only to Him to whom the darkness 
and light are equally alike,—to Him whose 
eyelids try the children of men. 


DEATHS FROM COLD. 

The desire to sleep when the body is exposed 
to extreme cold, has been experienced by many 
persons. They describe it as almost irresisti- 
ble. But every one should be made aware 
that whoever indulges in this sleep will lie 
down to rise no more. The blood retires from 
the extremities to the brain, and apoplexy and 
| death are the certain result. The celebrated 
| Dr. Solander, who went as naturalist with 





PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PRUTOXIDE OF 
IBON COMBINED. 


This well known Ramee has been used very extensive- 
and with great success for the cure of 
DYSPEPSIA, 

OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 

Note.—The failure of MUN asa remedy fur Dy » pe p- 
@ia, @ Dad state of the Dived, and Lhe Lumerous dist aces 
Cotiecd there by, Las aren trum the Want vi such a pre- 
patation of LMUN as shal euler toe stomach in aw FhO- 
TuXivs stale, Nd weslmilale wt Ome WILh the bivvd.— 
tule Want tae reeU VIAN DL BLP supphes, coutamag, 
a8 1t duce, Irou 1 the vuly form am Which it ds p sabse 
fur Mt We eater the cltculativu, bor this reuoun the t b- 
MUVAAN OYKUP vlten radically cures Gistisee 1D 
which other preparativus of iron ana other meaicines 
Bave Oveb 1ouud ww be vt Lo ayaa. 

ibe fuliowing certilionte 1s trum well known citizens 
of Bosvon: 

The gned, bay. perié 
effects of the rrbUViand OLALK, av not hesitate to 
recommend it to the siteution uf the public. bev. Juba 
Piexpuut, Feter tiarvey, Liwmes A. Vertes, James &. 
Dunn, 5. B, Kendall, M. D., Samuel May, Tiomas Cc. 





d the beneticial 





| Captain Cook in his voyage round the world, 
came near losing his life in this way, although | 


| 


Awory, Kev Lhos. W uitiemure. 
: le ix 





r lergy The Key. John Pier- 
pont says: * i Rave Deem cured ol a trvublesome culane- 


i Us Ulsease by the use of the PEKUViaN SLRUF, aud 
| he was well ovare of the songeqpences of lying at affords me great satisiacion to Dud that it 16 making 
|down. His companions had to punch and | its way into tue cunnuence vt the meaicas profession, 1uF 


Pn, ge aE ee ae sitting up and turning the handle of an organ. 
dead fish suspended midway between the sur- | Weli, isn’t that strange? Why, he turns it 
face and the bottom. One of its breast fins is|* Well a8 I could. Look at him. He is 


old man, somewhat excited, ‘‘ what do you 
mean? At this door you’re Willie; at the 
other you’re Walter. Here, 





their vessel. The following are cases in 


didn’t. 


the only part df it that moves.’’ 

‘1 saw it open its mouth just this minute, 
mother.’’ | 

** Well, that may be, Charles. It was no 
doubt breathing air through its gills. Fishes 
extract the air from the water by means of 
their gills. See those bubbles! They are | 
caused by air forced into the tank by an appa- 
ratus to keep the water fresh and whole-| 
some.”’ 

«* What is this, mother ?”’ 

** A live coral, Charies. You have often 
seen dead coral in the museums. But this is 
a living one, and it looks quite healthy. It is 
more like a plant than an animal. Indeed 
naturalists call corals plant-animals or animal- 
plants. Strange that such creatures as these 
should be endowed with animal life! How} 
wonderful are the works of the great Creator !”” 

‘* Here are some strange things, mother, in 
tank number nine.”’ 

‘* Yes, they are star fishes, or, as we com- 
monly call them, five fingers, from the num- 
ber of rays, or branches into which they are 
divided, See how they try to crawl up the 
glass! They look as fresh and as comfortable 
as if they were ‘four fathoms deep on the 
floor of the ocean.’ Passing to number ten we 
have a group of sticklebacks ; here are the 
two-spined, four-spined, and ten-spined stickle- 
backs, all living together in the same tank of 
water. These spines are the only defence that 
these poor little fishes can boast of ; and I have 
no doubt but they sometimes frighten off an 
enemy by means of them, small as they ap- 
peer. A bird called the kingfisher manages to 
swallow them nevertheless, without much 
trouble.” 

‘¢ Isn’t this a white perch in number thir- 
teen ?”’ 

“Yes; just such a one as you might take 
with your hook in Fresh Pond. This is a fine 
specimen, and it seems to enjoy itself exceed- 
ingly, as it follows the sun-fish round the walls 
of its crystal prison. But look here, Charles. 
Here is a sculpin, a green crab, and a peri- 
winkle, all living together in the bonds of fel- 
lowship. They are all ground tish, and rest 
on the bottom. The sculpin, you perceive, 
has an immense mouth, and very hard, sharp 
spines, which render him rather un ugly fel-| 
low to have much to do with. Punctures 
from his spine are apt to fester.”’ 

‘* Look opposite, mother ; is that a shark in 
that immense tank in the centre of the room ?”” 

** No, my son; that is a dog-fish ; though 
it is like a shark in some particulars. What 
a restless fish it is! It constantly swims 
around the tank with its nose at the surface of 
the water. The keeper tells me it grows 
rapidly. They are a voracious fish, and I won- 
der how it manages to agree so well with its 
more gentiv companions.”’ 

«* What are the others called, mother ?”’ 

** Well, there is a black bass, a cod, a pol- 
lock, a lobster, a spider-crab, and a sea urchin. 
The last, you see, is covered with spines, and 
it is by means of these that it manages to 
crawl. Watch the motions of that lobster, | 
Charles. How curiously it goes along with| 
its huge claws raised aloft, as if in defiance of 
all intruders.” : 

‘* I thought lobsters were red, mother.”’ 

** When boiled their shells become red ; but 
when the lobster is alive its shell is dark colored, 
somewhat variegated.”’ 

“* What is that man going todo with that 
cage full of rats, mother ?”’ : 

I rather think he intends to feed the 
snakes with them.” 

Snakes? where are the snakes ? I -haven’t 
seen them.’’ 

*¢ Why, there they are, in that glass case, 
right before your eyes.” 

‘declare! I didn’t see them before.— 
What kind of snakes are they ?” 

‘¢ The one with its head hanging down from 








jpanion much better. 





the branch of the tree is a boa constrictor, 


| bowing to the ladies ; taking a pinch of snuff ; 


lying upon his back with his paws crossed 
upon his breast and feigning to be asleep.— 
Why, at the bidding of his keeper he actually 
enores.”” 

‘* These are a remarkable pair of seals in- 
deed. They seem to understand every word 
that is said to them. Immense pains must 
have been taken with them, to have made 
them so perfect. But our hour is up. We 
must leave the eagle, the owls, monkeys, 
baboons, pelicans, &c., for another visit on 
some future occasion.” 


NEW PUBLICATION. 

Our Darling Nellie is the title of a beautiful 
little book just published by Messrs, J. E. 
Tilton & Co. It gives us the history of a 
sweet little girl, who passed away from earth 
atanearly age. The motto of the work is 
very appropriate :— 

“ God takes the beautiful, the best ; 
hey are but lent, not given : 


He sets * His jewels’ in His breast, 
That they may shine in heaven.” 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


New London, Dec. 12, 1859. 

Messrs. Ouwsteap & Co. :—As I was visiting 
at my grandfather’s about a year ago, I hap- 
pened to be up in the attic, amusing myself 
with one thing and another that was new to 
me,and discovered some of the Youth’s Compan- 
ions that my mother took more than thirty 
years ago, and [ was so much interested in the 
pretty stories, that I requested my parents to 
take it for me. Though our acquaintance has 
been short, it has been pleasant, and I desire 
to continue it another year at least. I have a 
sister younger than myself, who is very much 
pleased with its stories. When it arrives she 
exclaims, ‘0, Irene, the Companion has 
come,’’ and she is ina great hurry to read it. 
Mother enjoys it as much as she did in her 
young days, and father is as much interested 
in it as any of us. We have taken the Child's 
Paper, and Young Reaper, but I like the Com- 
{ think that I have 
written a long letter. I hope you will excuse 
all that is wrong, for this is the first time I 
ever wrote to an editor. I. W. H. 





Lyndon, Dec. 28, 1859. 
Messrs. Otwstzap & Co., Sims :—Enclosed 
lease find one dollar for the Youth’s Compan- 
ion the ensuing year. Your paper is highly 
rized, and read by every member of the family. 
he influence for good which your paper ex- 
erts over its numerous readers time cannot 
measure—eternity alone will reveal it. May 
you long be spared to publish it, is the wish of 

your young friend. J. E. S. 





VARIETY. 
WALTER AND WILLIE. 

The Mobile Register tells the following :— 

e bappened to witness an amusing little in- 
cident, which occurred in the wholesale dry 
goods establishment situated on the northwest 
corner of St. Francis and Water Streets, a day 
or two since, which is worth publishing. 

A widow lady of our acquaintance has two 
little boys, aged about eight years—twins— 
who for oneness of size, features, voice and 
action would rival the celebrated twins of San 
Francisco. They are so much alike that even 
the mother is at times puzzled to tell which is 
Willie and which is Walter. But to the inci- 
dent. 

The mother having some business to transact 
in the store, took the two boys with her.— 
They were dressed exactly alike, and durin 
the stay of their mother they each took a stand 
in separate doors fronting on Water Street, to 
see what was to be scen. While standing 
there, an old tleman who was walking 
slowly by saw one of them, and, struck by the 
little fellow’s intelligent countenance and 
healthy look, sto and asked his name. 

‘* My name is Willie, sir,” replied the little 





** Ah! a very pretty name, anda t 
boy,”’ said the old gentleman, patting “him ps 
the head. ‘* Here’s a dime for you.” 

Passing to the next door he observed Walter, 
standing in the same posture that Willie had 
osoapled, and — it was Willie who had 
run there to see him passed, he stopped 


“| routine of his duty, 


you a dime ; there, you say 
you say you haven’t been at the other door; 
there, you say you haven't been at this. You 
should be ashamed of yourself, sir. When you 
grow up to be a man re 

Just here Walter, who had heard the loud 
talking, walked round to Willie’s side, and 
there the two stood in front of the old | grant 
man, who was perfectly bewildered. e soon 
comprehended the whole matter, however, and 
when he did, he took the dime back from Wil- 
lie, and then gave them half a dollar each. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
SACRED SONGS. 

How dear to me songs divine 

That from my i ry I’ve heard ! 
Sweet memories cluster round each line, 

And sacred peace flows from each word. 
Alike when blessings fill my ¢ 

Or when I feel the chastonifit rod, 
That song shall still inspire my hope, 

Of ** all thy mereies, O my God !”’ 


Should, one by one, my dear-loved friends 
Forget, or act a treacherous part,— 
Sing, for sweet peace sad music lends, 
** Give me a calm, a thankful heart !” 


And when my heart its coldness mourns, 
Its vile ingratitude to God,— 
Sing, till with holy zeal it burns, 
Of that blest ‘* fountain filled with blood.” 


When, lured by folly’s glittering snare, 

I, careless, leave the narrow road, 
Sing, till my soul joins in the prayer, 

“Oh! for a closer walk with God!” 
When standing by the graves of those 

Whose love we prized, whose loss we weep, 
Sing of their calm, their sweet repose, 

‘* Asleep in Jesus’! blessed sleep !’’ 


And when my dying hour shall come, 
Sing to me o’er and o’er again, 

Of that bright «* land beyond the tomb, 
Where rests no shadow, falls no stain !’’ 


Then may I hear the angels’ song, 
And, sweeter still, my Saviour’s voice 

Welcome me, with his ransomed throng 
To share in Heaven's eternal joys. 
Waukesha, Wis., Nov. 20, 1859. 


THE ROBBERS MISTAKEN. 
An aged minister, many years ago, was 
journeying to a village where he was to dis- 
pense the Word of Life according to the usual 
apd was stopped on his 
way by three robbers. One of them seized his 


‘ou say tgpre| point — 





A young man (named Titus) 19 years of age, | 
| on obent from Union, left his party to follow | 
a wounded moose; after he had been gone | 
several hours his comrades became alarmed, | 
and started in pursuit of him. They travelled | 
| about twenty miles, and at the expiration of | 
| the second day, found his lifeless body within | 
| two miles of the camp, where, as they supposed, | 
| he sat down to rest, fell asleep, and then chilled", 


| to death. |8 


A daughter of Mr. W. Harvey, 14 years old, | 
was found frozen to death about a mile from | 
her father’s house, on the banks of a stream.— 
She was returning from a sister’s house, three 
miles distant, lost her way after dark, and | 
attempted to cross some ice, which broke | 
through three times; the last time, it ap-| 
pears, she was barely able to gain the bank 
where her body was found. 


THE ROMAN SENTINEL. 


When Pompeii was destroyed, there were| 
very many buried in the ruins of it, who were | 
afterwards found in different situations. There | 
were some found in deep vaults, as if they had 

me thither for security. There were some 
found who were in the streets, as if they had 
been attempting to make their escape. ‘There | 
were some found in lofty chambers. But where | 
did they find the Roman sentinel? They found | 
him standing at the city gate with his hand 
still grasping the war weapon, where he had 
been placed. by his captain ; and there where | 
the heavens threatened him ; there where the 
earth shook beneath him ; there while the lava 
stream rolled he had stood at his post; and 
there after a thousand years lfad passed away, 
was he found. So let Christians learn to 
stand to their duty, willingly to stand at the 
post on which their Captain has placed them, 
and they will find that grace will support and 
sustain them.—Rev. S. Corley. 


A GREAT COUNTRY. 

The Transcript says that a gentleman from 
the South arrived at the Revere House, on 
Monday, who reported that when he left home 
the peas were about six inches high. At 
Washington he found the ice was four inches 
thick, and on reaching Boston he was told an 
ice crop had been gathered that was fourteen 
inches thick. 1n five days he passed through 
all these gradations of temperature. 


NO WONDER. 


The women in India, at the first running of 
a locomotive on the new Madras Railway, made 





bridle-rein ; another presented a pistol and de- 

manded his money: the third was a mere} 

looker-on. | 
The grave and devout man looked each and | 

all of them in the face, and with great gravity 

and seriousness said, ** Friends, did you pray 

to God before you left home? Did you ask 

God to bless you in your undertakings to- 

day?” 

The question startled them for a moment.— 

Recovering himself, one said, 

‘* We have no time to answer such questions. 

We want your money.” 

‘* 1 am a poor preacher of the gospel,’’ was 

the reply; ‘but what little money I have 

shall be ‘given to you.’’ } 

A few shillings was all he had to give. 

** Have you not a watch ?” 

‘'Yes.”” 

‘* Well, then, give it to us.” 

In taking the watch from his pocket, his 

saddle-bags were displayed. ‘* What have you 

here ?’’ was the question again. 

‘* T cannot say that I have nothing in them 

but religious books, because I have a pair of 

shoes, and a change of linen also.” 

‘© We must have them.” 

hy di 





Pp ted. The saddle- 
bags were taken possession of, and no further 
demand made. 

Instantly the preacher began to unbutton 
his owt coat, and to throw it off his shoulders, 
at the same time asking, 

‘* Will you have my great coat ?’’ 

‘* No,” was the reply. ‘* You are a generous | 
man, and we will not take it.”’ 
He then addressed them as follows :—* I 
have given you everything you asked for. I 
have one favor to ask of you.” 

«« What is that ?’’ 

“That you kneel down and allow me to 

y to Almighty God in your behalf,—to ask 
im to turn your hearts and put you in the 
right way.’’ 

“Tl have nothing to do with the man’s 
—. said the ringleader of them. ‘ Nor 
{I either,” said another of them. ‘ Here, take 
|your money, take your saddle-bags: if we 

ve anything todo with you, the jud; t 
| of God will overtake us.”” “So each article was 














| never 


reverential salaams to it, as to a superior be- 
ing! Natives had been stationed with signal 
flags on the route, but, on the approach of the 
new fearful monster, they threw down the flags 
and scampered for dear life. 


Here is a logical difficulty: “ Suppose I 
should lose the blade of my knife, and should 
get another made and inserted in its place— 
would it be the same knife it was before ?”’ 

** To be sure.” 

** Well, suppose I should then lose the 
handle and get another, would it be the same 
knife still ?”’ 

‘© Of course.”’ 

But if somebody should find the old blade 
and the old handle, and should put them to- 
gether, what knife would that be ?’’ 





A young man in St. Louis, while walking 
along Olive street, recent! , Slipped on some 
ice, but being a master of the science of gravi- 
tation, he did not come quite to the ground.— 
He went a little further, and slipped again. 
This time he fell into a hole, and hurt himself. 
As soon as he got up and brushed his coat with 
his hands, he remarked, very angrily :— 

‘** That’s what I call going further and faring 
worse. Whata ot was that 1 didn’t fall 
when I slipped the first time.’’ 

ParrosopicaL.—A vessel of water placed in 
boiling water will not boil, because water can 

he heated above the boiling point, or 
212°; all the heat absorbed after it ig boiled 
is carried off in steam. A heat of 212° can 
not. pass through a vessel placed in boiling 
water. 

A rather thick-headed witness in the police 
court at St. Louis, was asked the question 
whether the party accused ‘stood on the de- 
fensive."” innocently replied, ‘‘ He stood 
on a bench.” 


A man ‘said to another, ‘“‘ Which is the 
heavier, a quart of rum or a quart of water ?”’ 

ai facia Teak’ r I saw a man 
who weighs t*o hnndred pounds staggerin 
under a quart of ram, wan he wou ro 
carried a gallon of water with ease.”’ 





skake him at every step till they got back to | my sevbied Cumviclion Is Lhas IL deserves Lhe cuLhdence, 


| nut of that profession sivue but vt the pubs.’ 

Toe sev. Warreu Burton: *1 Go nut Lesitate to recom- 
| mend tae Ph&UVAAN SYRUP vo any whose babiis 1en- 
| ger them hable to Heacucue, Dyspeptic Complaints, 

N r and General Debinty.’ 
The sev. arthur 5, Puller: * dutieaang much trum in- 
tense nervous bexdaches, eabaustion, and kes of 
strength, | tailed tu Oulam apy Tested Unt I tried the Pe- 
ruviau Dyrup.’ 

The hey. shos. Whittemore; ‘1 have beer using for 
some time past, the PERUVIAN SY KUP. It gives me 
heW Vigor, buvyaucy of spirits, elastic: y of museie. 1 
have Du deWDt, Mat 1m Cases uf paralyol» like mine, Dys- 
pspsia, and espevially of Dropsy, it may ve administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
cine in use among Us.’ 

N. B.—ramphiets giving further information of the 
yrup can be had un application wo the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BUSTON,. 

Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 

4s—iy 


» Nervous Atlevt 





BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 


ae: FRANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 
— There is uo meuicine iu so constant demana as the 
fein Riticr, aua t Caunvl lane) the mal toils ewe did 
1 siWays bave it ou hand. slease send me turty-cight 
buxes without delay.’ 

dtev G. &. Watious, writing from Shwaygyeen,Burmab, 
suyo:—* There is » gieat demand tor your Fain hilier at 
thie station, We Cuusi@er It eimunl one of Lhe Lecese aries 
vtute, Flease forward tweve boxes (vi Calcutca) by 
Orst oppurtunity. 1 cuciose draft on Lieasurer of A. b 
M. Univn fous the amount.’ 

Kiev. B. CU. A Dumas writes from Henthada:—* 1 am 
sorry to say that | have wo rain Aiusier now on land, and 
Dave bot bad for & munth past. by sume combination of 
circumstances, tWO buXxes :eacheu mic al once; i then 
thou, bt at w.uld ve aifticull tu dispose of co much ; but 
itis all gone, and 1 have ordered some irom hargoon, 


| but failed to getit. 2Ne fartis, ihe Fam hilier a» be- 


Comlng pOpUlar in these parts; not oly aging the pa- 
lives, VUL also BMOLg Lue Hritiea ofhcels and rericents. 
More has beeu Duugut by the butives of late than usual, 
for the reason the cholera has been pieveient.’ 

BuLton, bug., June 4, 1859. 
Messrs. Perry Davis & Sun: 
Dire,—i Lave very great pleasure in recon mei din 
your medicine. 1 Was pullering a fuw weeks since oink 
acumpiaint called bronchitis, a: d could scuicely take 
any foud. | wus recommended to take your Pai hiller, 

aud after taking @ few duces, 1 War completes) cured. 

Yours respectiuiy, Tho. WILKINSUN. 
P. 8.—i have ded the same to many 
of my friends for ditferent complaints, ana m every in- 
slauce it has had the desiree efiect of auing grog. 4. W. 
MANCHAsTek, Eng., Diny 31, 1859. 
Having tested the medicime calieu aid Aili, mapu- 
factarcd by Perry Davis & dun of Froyvacence, in the 
Onited States, 1 have much pleasure in speaking of its 
great efficacy and usefuiness. ‘Iwo years ago id wus eud 
aeuly altlicted witu a paiuful imvernei ciseuse, when a 
friend uf mine, (who had just returned from the States,) 
seeing my Anguish, gave me a smali quantity os Fain 
Killer wi ich be had brought witb him, avd which 1 wok 
toternally,as he directed. The relie! was immediate, 
and so satistied was 1 of its value asa medicine, that} 
immediately sent over to New York fur bait a dozen of 
the large buttles, ana | am thankful to say it has proved 
to my family and tu otuers WLv have used 11, of inestima- 
ble value, aud relicf to almost ail kinds of suffering aud 

pain. ours ‘truly, H. LD. MEaD. 
sold by all dealers in medicine 








THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD S8T. 


HI8 magnificent display of oneof the most fascinat- 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibinon. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly tor 
this establishment. They preseut us with a periect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 10 P. 
M. Admission 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTLER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B. 0. & G. C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Druggiste, 
Central st. 
in. 


About the 10th November last I was sudd icken 
down with sumething like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
1 remained unconscious for some hours. When conscious- 
ness returned | suffered severe pain in my back, and 
could not be moved or turned without extreme euffering. 
I bad good physicians, and remedies were repe .tedly 8 
plied, without giving me any relief. After abo t cight 
days, | received @ buttle each of your Comvound Sarss pa- 
mika, Cher.y Bitters, and Neuropathic Lrops, and com- 
menced using them according to dirvctious. 

Within three hours after the firet application of the 
Drops, lt in bed, which seemed to me almost 
amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back diminished, strength increased, so thatipa few days 
I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. Whenever the pain bas returned at 
all, | appty the Drops with a speedy 5-9 sure Aoved 

-M. av 


VE. 
Newtonville, April 1, 1858. ly 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
36—tf ; 


of the Companion from 1°48. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Prices @l4 rear. 61x oy ron $5, PaYmane mm ap 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 91,35. 


. Hyde, & E, F. Duren, Banger, Agents 
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